WHO KNOWS WHAT EVIL LURKS 
IN THE HEARTS OF MEN ? 
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THE GREATEST 
CRIME - FIGHTER 


_ EVER--- 


5 HE IS FEARED BY ALL WHO 
TRANSGRESS THE LAW, BY 

| ALL WHO PLAN EVIL...HE COMES 
FROM NOWHERE AND. 
BACK INTO NOTHINGNESS / 
SILENTLY AS HIS NAMESAKE 


MEACTS INTHE NAME f 


OF JUSTICE, STRIKING | : . TTIN' TICS AN 
SWIFTLY, STUNNINGLY, i 3 bgt Ses # 


Z A LAUGH THAT CHILLS THE 

FINALLY... SHRM MARROW, HE LEADS A BAND OF 
LOYAL AGENTS AGAINST THE 
NATION'S WRONGPOERS 
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HERE, ON THE 
BROOKLYN WATER- 
FRONT THIS DANK 
NIGHT, THE AIR IS 
COLD AS THE 
FINGERS OF THE 


, 4 TAKE YOUR STINKIN! 


«OTHERWISE, ALL +-FROM BEHIND THE 
{S DARK,EXCEPT YELLOW-GLOWING 
FOR A SINGLE, GLASS THERE IS THE 
LIGHTED WINDOW DRONE OF HARSH 
IN AN ANCIENT 
WAREHOUSE... 


usIN THE DISTANCE, 
A FOGHORN 
MOANS--ORIS IT 
THE CRY OF SOME- 
THING LOST, 
SOMETHING 


GIVE YOU AN BYBFUL. ¥ 
OF LEAD, 5L08/BuT & 


ONLY ONE 
GUY'S GOT A 
LAUGH LIKE THAT-= 
AN! IT CAN'T BE... 

HIM! 


WOWEVER, BEFORE THE GUNMEN'S 
BULLETS CAN FINO THEIR MARK, HE 


THE LAUGH IS LIKE A SNARG...TANGLING THE FEET | 
OF THE SHADOW'S FOEMAN! AGAINST His WILL, HE =-AND IS SLAMMED INTO DARKNESS 
SES. TELS AN IRON Benet abs COLLAR. s 
=f Ohh ear BS . ware 


Ee 


| ES 


sl Hy 


i 


aw. ail 


I HEARD SHoTrs/ 
ANY TROUBLE, 


OUTSIDE, HE EMERGES 
FROMTHE FOG AND GLIDES. 
INTO A WAITING 


Cae YES) MARGO, 
; LDID!--THIS 
CODE! £ND IT 
GIVES US THE 
FIRST PART OF 


IT'S NO MORE 


THAN ASLOGAN...A : aE : HA i 
tap lpl werent HAVE YOU CRACKED THE CODE ?. ‘ 
IF NOT, SEE THE PAGE ENTITLED “THE SHADOW | > 
KNOWS" FOLLOWING THIS ADVENTURE! 


AN HOUR LATER, IN A SWANK, MID-MANHATTAN SIDE GO AHEAD, 
STREET, THE BEAUTIFUL MARGO LANE STEPS FROM MaARGO! 
THE CAB, ACCOMPANIED BY A SUAVE GENTLEMAN 

KNOWN AS LAMONT CRANSTON! 


ALL RIGHT, 4 
LAMONT! 


CT «AND SOMEWHERE INTHE CITY, AHUSKY 
THEN, IN THE ; VOCE ANSWERS! 
FOYER OF NEW E : F 


} aS 
YORK'S MosT oe 
EXCLUSIVE CLUB, : Ss 
CRANSTON DIALSA 
NUMBER NOT 
LISTED IN ANY 
DIRECTORY... 


> 
iris zr! 
A AREA ANO REPORT TO ME 
CONTACT HARRY 
VINCENT! HAVE AT MIDNIGHT! 
HIM GO TO THE 


HE IS TO SURVEY THE I { 


Wg 


AS CRANSTON IDLY DRIFTS TOWARD HISTABLE, A CHANCE REMARK =| MEANWHILE, INTHE LIPPER EAST-SIDE 
FROM A DINING CLUBMEMBER CAUSES HIM TO SUPPRESS A SMILE... pace BMIED Hy 
: V 7... PROBOBLY SOME ONE HARRY VINCENT... 


OF CROOKS CONVENTION: Z Y rai 
THE POLICE HAVE SPOTTED A JZ m4 a 


HOODS INTHEGTY... 4 


» VAN...FULL OF 
BADDIES BOUND 


O 
IT'S Quier 

AS ASAILOR IN 

ANUNNERY... 


JAILBREAK! THE BIRDS WITH THE 
CHATTER GUNS ARE BLASTING THE 


GUARDS,..GONNA FREE THE 
2 


THE VAN: VEERS INTO A PARKED 
CAR AS MASKED MEN ARMED 
WITH THOMPSON SUBMA~ 
CHINE GUNS ERUPT 

FROM THEIR HIDING 


I WAS TOO FAR 
AWAY TO GIVE ‘IM 
A HAND... BUT I 
TAILED ‘EM TO 
A SPOT ON 


I'LL MEET You AT 
HEADQUARTERS! 


-*I'LL TELL YOU TO 
GO LICK YOUR ARM- 
PIT...UNNGH! 


fe" 


CALM 
YOURSELF) SHREWY! 
YOU HAVE SOME= 

THING TOSAY? 


YEAH! 
TOOK HARRY TO 
TENTH AND WATER, 
LIKE YOU TOLO ME To 
ww AN! I HUNG AROUND 
TO CHECK THE 


--AN! A BUNCHA, 
BLAST ARTISTS 
NABBED HARRY... 


ANOAFEW MINUTES ff 
AFTER MIONIGHT, ATA § 
CLUDED CLEARIN! 


YOU AIN'T CARRYIN' A / 
BADGE, CHUM--YOU AIN'T 
A COPPER! SO WHO 


I'LL PERSUADE /IM 
CLEAN TO DEATH! 


YOU HEAR 
SOMETHIN’? 


COMIN! FROM 
EVERYWHERE gm 


BOSS, YOU'VE JUST GIVEN 
ME A LESSON IN THE ART 
OF CLOBBERING.! YOU 
DION'T EVEN DRAW YOUR 


I'M TAKING THIS 
SPECIMEN TO THE LAG/ 
YOU DELIVER HIS 


IT WOULD BE LIKE 
Ma USING A REGIMENT 
TO DEFEAT A PAIR 
OF MICE! 


AS THE SPRING 
SNOWS) MELTING, 
“ MELTING... 


HORRIBLY FRIGHTENED, THE 
HOODLUM BLINKS TO WAKEFUL~ 
NESS AND FINDS HIMSELF SEEM- 
INGLY....FLOATING IN A VAST 
OVAL OF BLUE GLOW! 


SIX MONTHS AGO.-. 
STEAL PLANS FOR NEW 
KIND OF SHIP FROM NAVY 
HEADQUARTERS... 


es TONIGHT, RELEASE 
* PRISONERS... 


AND THE NAME OF 
YOUR LEADER ? 


DON'T KNOW... 
INSTRUCTIONS AND 
PAYMENT BY AAAIL...IN 
CODE...ANOTHER JOB 
TOMORROW NIGHT... JB 


NOW SLEEP! 
YOU WILL AWAKEN 
BEHIND BARS! 


YOU DIDN'T GET MUCH 
INFORMATION FROM 
HIM, DID YOU? 


I GOT TWO ADDITIONAL 
PIECES OF OUR PUZZLE! IT 
ALMOST MAKES SENSE! 


AN ARMY OF CRIMINALS.,.STOLEN SHIP 
PLANS...AND A SEAMAM! YES--THE PATTERN 


PERHAPS I CAN 
SUPPLY A THIRD 
PIECE! I'VE LEARNED A 
SEA CAPTAIN WAS AMONG 
THE PRISONERS WHO ES- 
£\.CAPED FROM THE VAN! 


="ANO FRANKLY, 
1 HOPED YOu'O LET 
ME IN ON THE SECRET! 
INE HEARD RUMORS 


AND GREETS FINANCIER 

0SG002 BAMBER-* 
sale A 
YZ 


SAFE IN YOUR CARE! [69 
NO, Z HAPPENED To 


| ssi et: 


y 


I'M 


SUPERVISING THE 


Vf THE FINAL 
soe PIECES OF THE 
PUZZLE ARE IN 


THANKS 
FOR THE CHAT, 


"10 WEAD- 
QUARTERS--QUICKLY! \| 


BEFORE NIGHTFALL -- 


MIGHTFALL...\TIS AS 

THOUGH A GIANT HAND 

SNATCHEO AWAY THE LIGHT 

THIS COOLSPRING EVENING, ff 

SO ABRUPT IS THE DARKNESS! 

BUT THERE IS MOVEMEWT.., 
ACTIVITY... 


wool LOWER 


LOAD A MILLION DOLLARS 

WORTH OF SHABBY BILLS IN- 
TO ARMORED VEHICLES UNDER 1 
THE WATCHFUL GAZE OF 
OSGOOD BAMEER.... 


.». THROUGH THE STREETS 
THEY RUMBLE, BOUND FOR 

THE TREASURY BU/LDING 
INTHE NATION'S CAPITAL... 


«AND THERE IS ALSO EW/L 
ABROAD THIS EVENING... 


ARMY GUYS 
My OUGHTTA BE j 
[| ALONG IN A COUPLA 
MINUTES! BETTER 

GET READY. 


-- I PUSH THE PLUNGER AN’--- 
WHAM -O0-=THE WHOLE BUNCH 


f Yee! THE SECOND GOES INTO THE RIVER ! 
THE CONVOY GETS TO j 
THE CENTER OF THE 


IT'S WHAT 
YOU CALL YOUR 
AUTOGYRO, 
STUPID! --GOES 


an . 
May) «- PLUS FRONTWAYS 


LIKE REGULAR 


I HOPE THEM 
SOLDIER-B0YS 
BRUNG THEIR 
WATER WINGS! 


AIRPLANE? 


= 
WHATEVER 
Tis,('s 
GOTTA MEAN 
? A iT SOME LEAD 
TROUBLE: rhea ae 
NO MORE 


SOMETHIN'S 
GONE 


WHATCHAMAS | 
) CALLIT--THE 


Y MAYBE THEY 
FOOLS--BUT NOT J 
ME!TMOVER 
HERE... WHERE 
YACAN'T <i 
REACHME \J 
BEFORE I LET 


ent See, ¥ WELL... NEEDED 
EXCELLENT —— 7 : 
MARKSMANSHIP 3 Sabie 
SS J QUR WoRK Is 

z FINISHED, SHADOW? 


GUN FROM HIS HANDS 
-EASILY 


THE POLICE ARE 
COMING TONET! 
UR MAJOR TASK 
LIES AHEAD--/ j 


> 


WHY : 
THE MONEY 
SHIPMENT IS 

ALREADY 
CROSSING THE: 
BRIDGE! 


[CONTINUED ON SSP PAGE FOLLOWING. a 


UNAWARE OF HOW 


MY THEY 
HAVE JUST MI6SED 
nnn BLOWN 10 THE 


UNLESS I'VE MISCALQULATED 
BAOLY, THEY SHOULO BE PASSING 
UNDER US AT THIS VERY 
MOMENT! 


RECALL THE 
PUZZLE, MARGO! 
A SUBMARINE... ** GUR CRIMINAL 
SEA-CAPTAIN...THE 
GEORGE WASHINGTON 
HE WOULD BLOW 
THE CONVOY INTO 


THING I'VE BEEN = . RINE CREWS USE FOR 
SCANNING FOR; f= : } ; NASA LOCATING THEIR 
MARCONTHE SS Fal EN VICTIMS! 


GI 


IS TIME THEY'LL Y 


DOWN, DOWN THE LETHAL 

CANNISTERS PLUMMET, TO 

SHATTER THE QUIET SURFACE 
OF THE HUDSON=- 


«AND, WITHIN A FEW SECONDS, 
SEND A SPOUT ERUPTING UP- 
WARD, AS HUNDREOS OF 
POUNDS OF EXPLOSIVES BURST 


-- WHILE 
I RELEASE 
THESE DEPTH 
80meas! 


WITH A HISS AND A GURGLE, THE CRAFT SLOWLY EMERGES, ANDA DAZEDGUNMAN CLIMBS 
THE DECK... . 


y ny 


mae > 


THE ENGINES ARE 
DAMAGED BEYOND REPAIR! 
WE'LL HAVETA SWIM 


MIGHT CALL IT 
BLASTING 


=-THE VENGEANCE OF 
THE SHADOW! 


HAD BURBANK 
SUMMON IT! 


THE END OF A NOT QUITE; “a 


7 SUCCESSFUL DAY, Wey MARGO! WENE 
8 EH? YOU SNARED Fs y fea CAPTURED A 
THE WHOLE f j BODY OF 


L\, MRELINGS*« 


BUT THE 
HEAD--THE 
BRAIN --\5 YET 
AT LARGE ! 


| 


MAN SCURRIES © 
FROM HIS LAVISH bj 
MANSION: HIS ARM AL- 
READY ACHING FROMTHE 
WEIGHT OF AN OVER- 
STUFFED SU/7CASE... 


RUNNING FROM YOUR. 
EVIL OFEOS,OSGO0OD 
BAMBER? RUNNING 


etter 


THE RAILROAD 4 
STATION! QUICKLY 
on T HAVE A FIVE 
O'CLOCK TRAIN TO 

cA 


‘YOU TOLD LAMONT CRANSTON 
ONLY YOU KNEW THE ROUTE. THE 
SHIPMENT WAS TO TAKE ! ONLY 
YOU KNEW TIMES--AND 
PLACES! 


YOU KNEW THESE THINGS 
SIX MONTHS AGO, WHEN 

YOU HAO THE SUBMARINE 
DIAGRAMS STOLEN! 


Siseean? Sunny b 


Fa 


3 <(- 


OFA TRIAL...Z'LL 
KILL FIRST! 


Ltd bags 


Beets A 
ISSUE ON SALE DURING THE SECOND WEEK IN SEPT, 


